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New Reducing "Miracle" 



DROPEX REDUCING COCKTAIL 



(Reduces Excessive Appetite) 

Proved by Doctors to Reduce Weight 
9 lbs. in 4 weeks ... 15 lbs. in 2 months ! 

— by Reducing Desire ro Overeat 



Clinical Test* Prove Um of 

DIOFEX" Inducing Cocktail 
Resulted In Wolght Lo**ei 
Averaging 2 lb*, per woak 




WEI6MT LOSStS 



rtont itsito 



IF yon are overweight due to 
overeating and want to lose 9 
lo IS pound*, try "DROPEX." 
Just add a dropperful of Die new 
"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
to tout favorite drink bof ore each 
meal and let "DROPEX" curb 
your excessive appetite. 

"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
ha* been proven by doctor* who 
tested it on a group of normal 
overweight men and women. The 
doctor*' teat* *howed a safe, 
■teady reduction of weight every 
week with "DROPEX" Reducing 
Cocktail. Average lo**e* were 9 
lb*, in 4 weak* and 15% lb*, in 
2 month*. 

Naturally, weight lo **a* vary 
in individual case*. In clinical 
test* "DROPEX" was consistent- 
ly *uccesaful. "DROPEX" may 
not be consistently succeesful in 
all case*, but you take no risk hi 
trying "DROPEX" on our Money 
Back Guarantee. You have noth- 
ing to lo*e but fat — to easily, so 
*afely, so pleasantly. 




In Dectars- T.m "DIOPEX" 
User* Lei! average 
• 1 J Found. Per Week 
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IMT BESAN /* A SLEEPY FLORIDA TOWN, THIS TALE j 
M Of A MACABRE AND FATEFUL ATTRACTION A 
TWEEN A MAN OF THE LAW AND A WOMAN BEYOND 
THE REACH OF ANT HUMAN LAW. ITSESAMCNA 
MISTY DAWN WHEN THE WIDOW WOMAN LAWSON 
WA S ROUSED BY THE SOUND OF BEA TINS WINDS 
OUTSJOE HER WINDOW AND ROSE tO SEE SOME - 
TN1N6 THAT ICED THE BlOOD IN HER OLD VEINS 
AND FROZE THE MARROW- MELTINS SCREAMS 
THAT TRIED TO TEAR FROM HER THROAT/^ 



FRAMTIC, SHECALlID THt POLICE 



T»E LIEVTCNAHT MAO MAOSTMNSE CALLS MVWf . . 




FwDMHOBOBrOOWNSTtmS, THtLMK CLMMD TO 

rue secmonooR. 




' DOMT LOOK 90 frightened 
AND SHOCKED, MY HANDSOME 
ONE/ I AH A VAMPIRE I. . . BUT 
/ i WAIT/ YOU CAM HELP ME FREE 



AS MIKES SHOCK AND HOAHQ* 
FADED, BEWITCHED BY VELMA 'S 
EXOTIC BEAUTY, HE SHEW COM- 
PLETELY PUABLE TOtCRCEMANOS 




IT'S WOftKIMS,MIK£'I-I 
N FEEL THE EVIL 6EIN0 
DRAINED OUT OF ME, ALONG 
WITH MY TAINTED BLOOO/ 
DON'T LOOK SO SCARED, 
II KE 'THERE HAVE KEN 
HUNDREDS OF CASES OF 
COMPLETE BLOOD RE- 
PLACEMENT LIKE THIS/ 



CHANGE m VELMA . . 




AfTtR MFD MURDERED VELMA, 
MIKES VAMPIRE DESIRES CVT/fWtCLMED 
HIM. WS BLACK-WINGED WRM 
SWOOPED ABOUT THE TOWN, POUNCING 
OH <ME TERRIFIED VICTIM AFTER 
ANOTHER . 



ToWARO DAWN, THE SCREAMS Of WlTM THE HOMING INSTINCTS Of AM 





Little ts mom of the fabulous situation which existed 

MANY CENTURIES AGO #T&FOCmUS OF THE ANDES MOWTAiNS 
OF SOUTH AMERICA THE FEW CLUES THAT WE** DEVELOPED LED 
A SCIENTIFIC EXPEDITION TO THE LOCALE IN THE EARLY ISOO'S. 
BUT THE WRITTEN REPORT ON THE FINDINGS OF THE* TBI? WAS 
KEPT A DEEP SECRET WHEN READ, IT REVEALED A WEtV TALE 
ALMOST BEYOND REASON - 



THE EXPLORERS GAINED ENTRANCE INTO THE KING'S BURIAL 
CHAMBER . 




THE ASTONISHED SCIENTISTS 
TOOK THEIR DEAD COMRADE 
SACK TO CMLIZATON. THE 
MORE THEY EXAMINED THE 
CASE AND SOUGHT EXPLAMA- 
TKJNS, T>£ MORE BAFFLED 
THEY BECAME. DO THE IN- 
TRUSION INTO THE TOMB 
REKINDLE THEAMCIENT 
CURSE OF THE DEAD KING 
TO KEEP HIS BURIAL CHAM- 
BER SECRET' WHAT UH- 
EARTHL Y FORCE BROUGHT 
UNBELIEVABLE DEATH TO THE 
UNFORTUNATE CARTER' 
THESE AND MANY MORE 
QUESTIONS MUST REMAIN UN- 
EXPLAINED MYSTERXS IN 
THE ANNALS OF THE SUPER- 
NATURAL. | Thi. EHD~] 



W\eyH®Wm$tm 




MkAM StVflTeBtNO.mjMIOMENING, DfFPW 7WF WTFetOg 

OF THP AMAZON JttfiGLE, A SMAU &OFMT/FJC PA8TY 
hcapf o 0/ fiffopfssos bygoh chalaif&s was //rrea- 
BUPTfP 3f 7He SODDEN APPfASAAKe Of A MAT/VC 
7/tlBESMAN... 

IT STRIKE AGAIN, MA5TEE 
WE WEBE TWOALONE IN _J 
JUNGLE WHEN -WAN-BEAST 
COME- I SEE IT WITH 
■ OWN EYES/ 




THEBES NOTHING TO BECOME 
AlAOMEO ABOUT, DIANE .THE ■" 
NATIVES IN THE BFGON CLAIAt 
THE EXISTENCE OF A MONSTEE 
TYPE THAT IS SUPPOSED!./ P' ~~ 
HUMAN AND PACT LIZARD. I 
NOTHING BUT SUPEBSTITIO 
NONSENSE.' 





•«r fououms mobm/nts, 7ur weee AAteeicxm 
TOOK waiousPastTJOMsstONG T^ea/yeeS 
eoae, FACH OF 7H£M SfAOCM/MS THC SLUGGISM 
W*7e8$ FOB TH£ TtHY AMMAl AND PIA#7 FOOAKS 
TOBBAODeO TO 7W/£COllfC7?a*... 

I UNOHY I'M ACTING FOOUSW.EUT I CANT \ 
.HELP FEELING NEttVOUS ABOUT WHAT THAT J 
NATIVE SAID. J if NOW ITS 
IMPOSSIBLE, VET.. 




WUTAT THeMAMFTWF, AS THE UN- 

SUSBECT/Ha GIOL went about hem 

tash, these was a slxsm AXX/mmm 

BeHINDMPM. SLOWLY. 7HE DENSE 

foliage ge/rr fobwabp, and two 

PA I Si OB HIDEOUS EYES AEEBEO OUT 
FffOM OEHEA7H SCALY 3BOWS... 





AwiF7LY. THE SCBEAM Of 7EBBOB CUOUEO INTO A WA/um 
*-> SOB THAT BVBBIEP FI7FUILY ON 7HP GIBLX LIES. ANO 
THEN FINALLY ENOEP IN Si ESSEP OSi/VTCW-.- 



£vmiNG fobwabp, thebbutish 
i FOBMS SYffEAXEP 7WBOUQUA 
SECBET JUNGLE PATH, WHICH 
FINALLY E/HEPGEP INTO A WHEY 
WHOSE FiOOB WAS STBAHGElY 

roae*iAaHeo8YJ*xse0c*ATC£s, 

WW A H/SSING SOUND THBOCF3H 
FOB/CEP TONGUES, 7HEY STOPPED AT 
ONE OF 7H£ tABBEB FISSUBES- 




Bm/O* lATtg, HYHENA PL4A*/A»S 
fM SUN SANK BEHIND THEOiACX- 
AMtMEP mtS, THE GIBL i/NAC- 
COUNTASi? FOONP HEBSEtE stand- 
ing at TNt s//r or a nasaow 

AtOUNTA/N GQAGE - ■ 



Waiawsas THOUGH fN A 

PS E A At, THE G/Bt PYCHeP 

OU7FAM/UA* tA/YO*4APXS 

Atom me -rs^k, and Arret 
a mas/ Taex.STAQoeeee 

JN7Q CAAtA... 



mm 




Atf TH6 LONG JUNGIE NIGHT 

r^fftlACoee on, a sibange 

APATHY SETTl CO ACAOSS THE 
GJBl'S At /NO... 



SOMETHING HA5 HAPPENED TOME, 
ANP I CANT BEiMEMPFn WHAT.' I 
FfEL SO EX UAU5TED AND YET I'*l 
AFUAID TO SLEEP. AFJW1D THAT 
SOMETHING AWFUL WILL HAPPEN. 
BUT I CANT FIGHT IT... I'M SO 
TIBED... SO veOY TIBED 



d«W/ THE t¥EABY At/HP GAYE W4Y7O80P/IY EXUAVSTON 

iO ANPAS SlEEPDBetf THE HEAVY l/PS ACBOS3 THE 

staking eyes, tuest/u Ataor the tent supoenly 

PUiSATePYY/THASTPANGeANOGLOWfMGLIGHTriTFUUY. 
THE PHOSPUOBESCENT GLOYY WOH SHAPE ANP POBM, AS 
AN UNHOLY TffAA&At/GSATApN TOOk PtACE ASOYE THE 

- - G/ei... 





A 6 the goer 
**-optheg/bi 
continued to 
ue upon as 

COT IN A DEATH- 

utte coma, its 

STBANGE AND 

giowing counrea- 

PAST TOOK A 
10NELY UUNGtE 
TBAIl ANO SOON 
APPEASED AT 
THE PAMIUAP. 
MOUNTAIN 
PASS.. 



'wpoh be-entebing thesustesp 
+ anean cave the spectra t 
image mysteb/ousit toouqn 
fobm and substance. now 
ci owed in a scAir gapment. a 

SINIS7EP IOOU SWEPTOVEB THE 
G/El'S PEATVBES AS SHEBAISED 
THE STEAA1/NG SPEW TONES UP* 





&CHNHSHT, FOB TWO CONSEC- 
UTIVE WEEKS, THE GlBl * 
DISEMSOOIEP SPtBITBETl/SNED 
70 THE HIDDEN VAUEK WHESE 
THE LOATHSOME SfTUAL Ht4* 
BEPEATED AMIDST TNEANI- 
MAi CS/ES OF THE HIDEOUS 
HOBDE' THEN ONEMOBN1NG, 
IN CAMP... 

DIANE, I'VE 
BEEN *CAN- _ 
INGTOSPEAkJ QUESTIONING.! 
TO YOU FOB. J PLEASE LET 
r SOME CY ME ALONE/ 
TIME.' 




EVE2 SINCE SHE kVANOeCED 
OFF THAT DAI, SHE HASN'T 
BEEN THE SAME GlffL I'VE 
CHECKED HEE TENT THESE 
PAST FEW NIGHTS, BUT SHE 
SEEMS TO SLEEP SOUNDLV 
ENOUGH 1 JUST CAN'T. " 
UN0EB5TANPHEK. 

BEHAVIOK. .ft 

*NEITHEE CAM 

i.sul, euri 

INT EN U TO 
FIND OUT ' 



^ifAT NHSHT.AS THE CAMP 
WAfW; THE DETEBM/NED 
YOUNG MAN TUOHH/SfVSIT/OV 
IN THE DENSE POL IAGE NOT 
FAS PffOM THE GlBl & TENT. 
THE HOUSSPBAGGED ST, 
AND THEN... 




flT*CA*»MM» We XXJHOM4A/ 

^rouotvro wespecT&u man 
tw/ocom weMAieoroUMGie. 
seftva. our mot raw. r set icvinq, 
pi oow**3 fostvABP sttp ersrep, 

UNVL TUg TBA/l ewe OAT TU£ 

movnta/h Gotee 




'Mt//*5 APvi/fTjtGe of THe/ajmo- 
; Atetnxar coNFvsfQN, soisetzeo 
thc aesisTuta ami . and. . . 



IF I CAN BEAT THeMTWEOOGHTWel 
RAS*. J M\GUT STAND A CHAMC8' 

OOTTOTRY IT' 




f\*ce out or thm FoamtOotH wetter. 
w rue 0i*l aaoue mom ms seats 

A/VP BAM FOB TttejtMASt* A GBCBM- 

j*m sum o»cgAia**eNvetot>£0u**. 
fojia* a* rue STAsn/m toa/vs- 

M.-GOAT7Q* JCOk- PtACf QHCe AGAIN 





Paris WAS IN THE THROES OF A FEARFUL CRME MAT JV THE 
SUMMER OF IB33. IT WAS ALL THE MORf BAFFLING FOR W 
SIMILARITY IT HAD WITH A SERIES OF CRMFS ASD KILLINGS WHK 
TOO*! PLACE THIRTY YEARS EARLIER. THE POUCE HAD DEALT WITH 
THE PREVIOUS CRIME WAVE BY APPREHENDING THE CRIMINAL , 
JACOBS DUBOIS, AND BEHEADING HIM AT TIC GUILLOTINE HOW 
THmrr YEARS LATER.THE AWESOME mm WHAT OOOMtREDASAJH 

I MeANWHILE.IN ANOTHER SECTION OF PARIS WHERE A FAMOUS 
■ WAX MUSEUM STOOD, AMOK DUBOIS PAUSED BEFORE 4 WAX 




The 
puzzling 

HAND OF 
FATE HAD 

AGAIN 

SPANNED 

THE TEARS 

TO BRING A 

CRIMINAL 

TO JUSTICE. 

THE STRANGE 

ENIGMA Of 

THE BEYOND 

AGAIN POSES 

A BAFFLING 

MYSTERY 



;tiPEPNxruRAL 




W-c 










But for hours, $*m brant was ignored ai*o final tr 

FELL #TD EXHAUSTED SLEEP SUDDENLY HE <*AS AWUCENED . 




A MOMENT LATER TWO OTHER NIGHTMARISH CREATURES 
EMERGED AND GRABBED THE FIRST 

ILENCE I YOU'LL PHY I 




TOU CAN ATTAIN ALL THE FAME 
AW) FORTUNE YOUR HEART DE- 
SIRES— AND M NO TIME AT 
SIMPLY BY SIGNING 




HUTS I THAT'S GCrtNS TOO 
FAR' THIS BUSINESS GIVES 
ME THE CREEPS' I'M 
GETTIfM OUT OF HERE f 
FIND YOURSELF ANOTHER 
BOY, II 



Suddenly srant found hbszita's 
\ eyes holding him spellbound, he 
felt himself setting weak, without 

WILL . . 



With trembling hands, sam brant 

TOOK 7W fWtCHMEHT SCNOLL AND 
WEAD fT . . 




B**tT mS WASH TO ASSIST THC FOW- 

rut HAMfl-tCllJKm 



Down, octfi tcww me mission, *e ms Leo 




Fo* SEVERAL YEARS ALL THAT WEALTH AW FAME MAX To FOREVER DO T>€ DEVIL'S WO**, SUCH AS THEONES 

HE FORGET THAT AT THE RITUAL IT WAS FOREORDAINED YOU'VE SEEN ASSIGNED HERE TO HELP ZITA THE WITCH... 

THAT EVENTUALLY Z WOULD DIE BY FIRE AMD BECOME AFTER A WHILE I COULDN'T STANCTHE THOUOHTOF THIS.* 
FOREVER ONE OF SATANS UNDEAD ZOMBIE SLAVES 




V WHAT Z HAD TO DO 



I DID THAT I BECAME ONCE AGAIN A WANDERING VAGRANT BUT 
IT DIDN'T WORK WHEN THE APPOINTED TIMECAME, T STILL 




Jl HEAVY SILENCE NUNC IN THE AIR 
AFTER LEE MICHAELS FINISHED HIS 
STORY THEN 




IF ZITA IS KILLED, I*VE^~ 
HEARD FROM OTHER ZOMBIES, 
I*LL BE RELEASED.' KILL HER 
FOR ME, BRANT, ANO AT THE 
SAME THE YOU WIL L SAVE 
3URSE1 



A SHARP POINTEC 

DURING THE RITUAL ' IT IS THE 

WEAPON THAT CAN KILL HER. I 

CAN SOMEHOW SEIZE IT AND — 

SHHHH / THE* COME FOR YOU J 



YOU t 




Srmjt$um mtm.r, mtA/tr was srtzco 



t/ulCKLY HI WAS LCD TO Tm filTUAL CHAMS£* . . 



YOUfM rmiHZl RESISTANCE 
MAINS? THEIR SUfCII- 
HUMAN KWCR3 IS 

USELESS/ 




^THE POINTED WAND' 
MICHAELS SAID IT WOULD 
KR.LHER.' BUT I , 

■ MUST ACT FAST / ^^ 


J STOLEN 




THE WANDf^^l 


E3*P 


p^> 


HC^J ^^1 




T??**- S 


^^Jfc t5 


R-^^i^^™ 








THE BRASS TALISMAN 



The name on the door-plate said Lorens— noth- 
ing more. IFV great ants, thought Varsko, pressing 
his finger on the bell, W no need for frit namtt 
or initial}; wt stand apart. He kept his finger on 
the bell till he heard footsteps, and then the door 
was opened and Lorenz himself stood there, tall 
and gaunt and bearded. 

"I phoned you — " Varsko began. 
"An, yes," said Lorenz. "Varsko. It is an honor. 
Come in, please." 

Lorenz's study was a chaos of books and manu- 
scripts and statuettes and figurines. Varsko, suddenly 
confronted with the need of exposing his helpless- 
ness, found hiirocif unable to begin. 

It can't be that bad — that serious," said Lorenz. 
**A great artist like you — " 

■That's the trouble," Varsko interrupted tensely. 
"1 im no longer a great artist. 1 am no longer an 
artist, in fact." 

"But you're painting the great Melburne Tower 
project. The murals—" 

"Haven't you heard?" said Varsko. "For three 
weeks I haven't painted a single brushstroke." 

His story poured out then in a great rush of 
words. He had the designs for the walls and the 
ceiling all complete, the scaffolding for the ceiling 
—sixty feet high — was in place, and the figures for 
the mural all sketched in. Five weeks ago he had 
started painting. 

"Suddenly," he said, "I could no longer use my 
brush. I mixed the paints, I wetted the brush, 1 
raised my arm — on the ceiling, you know, I work 
as Michaelangelo did, lying on my back. But 1 can- 
not set the brush on the piaster. It is as if a power- 
ful— ■ dreadful — force is holding me back. I try— 
I force myself" — he held bis head in bis hands de- 
spairingly — "but it is no use. 1 cannot function." 

Lorenz leaned forward sympathetically. "These 
are not uncommon — these psychological blocks. 
There are men trained to deal with them." 

Varsko shook his head. "1 have no time for that. 
It might take a year — two years — " 

"What do you want me to do then ?" said Lorenz. 

"You are the world's greatest hypnotist. 1 want 
you to hypnotize me — put me in a post-hypnotic 
state. Command me to paint. I feel that if I paint 
just once — if I can set down my first stroke — I 
shall then have broken this — this psychological 
block." 

Lorenz made a tent of his fingertips. "It is not 
so simple," be said. But Varsko begged and pleaded 
and entreated. He had a deadline, he explained; he, 
the great Varsko, would be ruined if he could not 
complete the murals. And the world, he added, 
would suffer the loss of great artistry. Finally Lorenz 
assented, and when Varsko departed, an hour later, 
he seemed in every respect wholly normal, except 



that imbedded in the dark recesses of his brain was 
a command that, once on the scaffolding, he would 
actually wield the brush, not bold it with paralyzed 
hand. 

The next evening, elated, Varsko phoned Lorenz. 
"It woiked," he cried exultingly. "All day I 
painted." 

Bui on the day after, Varsko' $ hand held the 
brush immobile. He cursed, he sweated, he threshed 
about on the high scaffolding, but his hand was as 
if it did not belong to him. That night he reft 
turned to Lorenz. 

"I am again paralyzed," he moaned. "Can't you 
put me in a post -hypnotic state that will last till, 
my work is completed?" 

"That is impossible," said Lorenz. 

"Then I have no alternative," Varsko stated, 
"except to retain you for the duration of the work. 
Each night you will have to hypnotize me." 

Lorenz stroked his beard. "That, too, is impos- 
sible. I cannot give you so much of my time." At 
Varsko's expression of anguish, Lorenz raised his 
hand. "Wait, my son," he said. He opened the top 
drawer of his desk and withdrew a circular brass 
piece, little larger than a silver dollar, on which 
Varsko could make out strange symbols. 

"This," Lorenz said, "comes from India, the 
birthplace of mysticism. According to the symbols 
inscribed hereon, a man can be placed in a post- 
hypnotic state — in fact, a man can make anyone do 
his bidding at any time or for any duration. Even 
without the man's knowing it." 
■ "Then that solves my problem," cried Varsko. 

"1 have never experimented with it," explained 
Lorenz. "It may be too dangerous — " 

"Then experiment now," insisted Varsko. "On 
me. Make me paint for a year." 

Lorenz shook his head. "A week is all I will 
.venture." 

."But why?" 

"It has a price, my son. For every day, every 
' week, every year this is used — a day, a week, a year 
is lopped off the subject s life. No, much as I'd 
like to help, a week is all I'll risk." 

"Very well," said Varsko. "Perhaps at the end 
of that time Ml have gotten over my psychological 
block, as you call it." 

He listened closely while Lorenz read the words 
inscribed on the talisman, watched as Lorenz press- 
ed the talisman to his lips, first one side, then the 
other. And next day, as he lay on the scaffolding, 
he almost wept with joy as he found his hand 
wielding the brush as it had at the height of his 
powers. And for a whole week, Varsko found him- 
self painting quickly, fiercely, brilliantly, exultingly. 

But after the week passed, he was again at 
Lorenz's door. 



"It stopped," he said. "All that wonderful power 
in my hinds — it disappeared overnight. You must 
do it again, Lorenz — you must." 

"I vowed when 1 first found this," said Lorenz, 
"that 1 would never try it for more than a week at 
a time. Don't you realize" — he rose to his feet sud- 
denly, lowering — "that with each week of this, you 
lose a week ol your life?" 

"It is mj life," Varsko said. "Let me dispose of 
it as 1 wish." 

"Very well, then," said Lorenz. "But this is posi- 
tively the last time I'll use it. One week then. No 

Again Varsko listened closely while Lorenz in- 
■Jpned the words; again he watched while the old 
lypnotist pressed his lips to each side of the brass 
talisman. 

"I pray now," Lorenz said, "that this week will 
'solve your problem. 1 can help you no more." 

"\ pray too," said Varsko. "But if it doesn't, I'll 
be back next week." 

"By this time next week, my son, I shall be on 
the seas again — again en route to India. There is 
still much I have to learn." 

Listening, watching old Lorenz put the talisman 
back in the drawer, Varsko knew a sudden, terrible 
fear. Now that he had found himself again, now 
that his hand continued to obey his mind, the 
thought of returning once more to the state of im- 
mobility, of paralysis, of hopelessness again on the 
scaffolding was more than he could bear. In that 
drawer lay the means of his succor, of his escape 
from powerlessness. He felt the blood rise to his 
head and his powerful hands curled and knotted. 
No man must stand in his way now. He knew the 
words, his lips could make the same impress as 
Lorenz' s. And only an old, withered man stood be- 
tween him and what would insure his continued 
greatness. 

He stood up slowly, purposefully, and his strong 
tight hand curled around the statuette before him 
on the desk. Too late Lorenz saw the blow coming. 
His mouth opened, but the hand folded around the 
statuette cut off his scream. And the hand fell and 
fell and fell again. . . . 

Varsko was painting high on the scaffolding three 
days later when a man climbed laboriously up to 
him. The man looked tired and bored and his 
clothes were rumpled. 
\ "Are you Varsko?" he asked. 

Varsko did not deign to look at him. "I am 
painting," he said. "Please not to disturb." 

sorry to disturb," said the man, "but it is 



my job, Mr. Varsko. 1 have to ask 



you some (jut 



tions about the death of Amter Lorenz." 

Four days later Varsko was indicted for murder. 
The District Attorney had a solid case. Lorenz's 
housekeeper had told about her master's appoint- 
ment book, the statuette that had snuffed out Lo- 
renz's life was covered with fingerprints that be- 
longed only to Varsko. It was an open and shut 



cue. The entire trial lasted only two days. The 
fudge's charge to the jury consumed less than an 
hour. It was expected that the jury would deliberate 
only a few hours, sentence would be pronounced, 
and before the month had passed, Varsko would be 
put to death. The newspapers had iheir headlines 
all set in advance for what was a certain verdict. 

But nobody noticed that while the judge was 
charging the jury, Varsko's lips kept repeating over 
and over silent, unheard words, and every now and 
then he drew his hand from his pocket and pressed 
his lips to an ancient brass talisman. 

When the jurors returned with their verdict, only 
Varsko revealed no surprise that he was acquitted. 
The judge excoriated the jurymen, he ordered their 
names stricken from the lists as unworthy; and the 
jurymen themselves were unable to explain their 
decision. And triumphant, Varsko returned once 
more to the scaffolding to work on his mural. 

"My greatest work," he said happily to himself. 
"If the rest of it goes like this week's painting, my 
name shall go down in history with the greatest." 

Each morning he arrived at the project glowing. 
He smiled at everyone, he even had pleasant words 
for his assistants, and he no longer complained 
about lying on his back. 

"What was good enough for Michaelangelo U 
good enough for me," he said, applying with sure- 
ness his decisive brushstrokes. "Ha! It is now May 
fifth. In three weeks, the newspapers predicted, I 
would be dead. They knew the judge—they knew 
how long he gives before the execution. How he 
reviled the jurors, that judge. He seemed angry that 
I was to live. He— " 

A sudden thought came to Varsko then. The 
height of irony, he thought. He had the talisman. 
On the day he was to die, on that day the judge 
would instead be dead. That, it occurred lo Varsko, 
was turning the tables with a vengeance. And, ly- 
ing on the scaffold, chuckling to himself about the 
delicious irony of it all, he reached into his pocket 
for the talisman — reached on the narrow scaffold- 
ing, with his brushes and palette and tubes all 
around. And, suddenly, his hand straining, his arm 
wedged close, he found himself turning, turning on 
the scaffolding, his elbow pressed on the wood, 
with no room to maneuver. His assistant called, 
hurried forward, but Varsko could not stop him- 
self. He was on his side, turning, his hand in his 
pocket grasping the talisman. 

He knew he had only seconds before he'd twist 
over the narrow edge and within seconds he re- 
peated the intonation. Now it was to save his life 
— in another second he'd be saved, he had only to 
kiss the talisman. But his hand, endeavoring to 
withdraw from his pocket, gave his body the final 
impetus. He rolled over the edge, screaming, his 
hand pulling at the ancient brass piece. 

It was three weeks to the day before he wai to 
be executed. 




Twry WAVE ASKED ME TO COWB TO NEW V0RK 
FC1 A MUSICAL THEY A«E JlVINd SATl'KPAV 
NlOWT ANP TC S>TAY OVEK NI3HT WITH THEM. 

ISN'T THAT NICE 
' MEPHI$TOPHELE*7 /BrTTE* WATCH 




vpu tEACNED THAT WMN FKOA1 *10THBi. 
SHE USEP TO AAV IT. BUT J THCU3HT yO)V 
FOUiSOTTEN IT. VOU AND FAUST HEEE WIIX 
OHLY BE ALONE ONE NiSHT, BUT YOU BOTH 
ACT SO eXCITCP- ALAIOtfT - 
A3 THOU<5H VOU^NEH- 
S0.METHIW5 I DIDN'T' 




9 CH,Mm.a*MON. I P1CWT kNaW'TMBV'P 
CW^kjffCJ TH8 TUMI C* tuff 72*1* 7(? NEIV 
WJH*.' iT PULLFP CUT JU*T A* I *7T HFffC. 

ww>rr *h,au j oo* I've eeeN iNvrreo 

TO A MBTYTHEfE T0NI3HT' 




Mff tUtMDA WAS AwAMe 'WAT JtfgMCTtfM 

wouto A/gym mv» AOJVQvgp of /\r*o- 

OUClHQ OHMlf TO 07SAM3FK* QN 7MAIN*. 
$i/7 SMS Ffi.7eYB#HSa#OT*f* HtX*0 HA\g 

A**a&evoF a**. MeA03ov*ve... 



1 AM A D1RBCT0*. OF THI* BAIL WAV. I AM A 
PARTIAL ABLY INTEaESTEP IN A &RANCH DM 1 
WE AZE WTTlNC TWBOtkSH AT $HBOVf#VILLI. I 
At A MATT5*- Of FACT, I HAV* «W 
THCWANC? DOUAKS IN THIS WMO CfiP«rT 
IN THE LOCAL BANtTi-EZE FCB. THE ^UKBfMT 

EXPENSED CPTriE PEOJECT' , 




n~nr 78a>n frorrrp, awp locwaig ovr or rw* 

" WN0CW LUCIH0A 0AW HFB 78AVPUHO COM' 

*ASlQN WAlie/AtO ALONO 7UC STATION 

Pi/rrfffXM WTTH M&SAtf... 



I imt HAVE THAT STBAN3E PEEL' 
PERHAflE IT* BECAUSE I UHOW M 
MMPKWBNi H*£ ALL THAT MCHEY II. 
THAT BA<3 ANP I THINK IT* PA WJEOTUS/ 



cur mz. aeAQ$cuine aiwt have poop pt d 

HI* WALLET' YEtf, HEHt I* HI* NAME OH IT. 
I WONDEE IP I CAN CATC* HIMf 




lUCINDA' I'LL *f" ' 



SIXTH A tfTBANOB COlNCIPfNCEM WA* PUT IN 
A CCMPABTMffNT WITH WUK ggf?K, B .'#5** 
MAXWELL. HE TOlP .ME TCOIVE WNglW 
ASJPA1.$OTOTFLU >CUTHAT HE MOPE? 7Wf> 

«.FrT=C LiSWTS WOULPNT 00 CVT TONIGHT 

A0 THev PIP TWP LA*T TI" K 

- T hf usurp vou - 




ftff AWHMfO Sl7i/A7'OV SMI HAP fl 



MW/TTtfta' 

. Mi/gic.ne to* mis* 
li/cwa* a#p 3*ve xes a #.eewes* NfGtrr iai 
HgB FtreHOS' LQveit UOMt- THPAierTAA0JUffM8- 



IT if, CCBTAiNLV VPT YfC.Vt OFJHt plfifcTCl* 
YCLC FAULT, A1V PEA2.7\ Qe THE COM PAN> ACE 
ANP.MV HUiUHPAMP 1 IN NEW VOIt ANPWf 
I HAVE DKtPPPTHAT/ ACT A£i'IN5THfMW 
THPCNlvh^W" tfCWtC hffflFTHi* - ' 
THINS TO 00 '6 LBTT .WCBNINiS. WE HCPC 
THE AUTHOaiTlM /WU H'lLLTfLLTHE.M 
KNOW Yi?U WW -/ALL THE fllKUWWWCTf 
MY ffBOTWEB f 




&UT Al. THIS HAP«N« 
A MONTH AGO' I HA VINT 

been nea* maanmnuM 

SINCE THEN/ YOU au -* 
KNOW I WA# NOT TMf BE 
iMfiT MIGHT' KWCOUlO 
sue have seen-™? *j*e 

^HE PMCHWPO— HOW 
rOULP «MB HAVE-, — 
TALKBP TOHliM? 






^F^ 


/oh, it'$ soop to BeHOMer 
bsfose i left- i felt — . 

k YOU TWO KNFtV SOME- 
% THING I PIDJMT.' P'O VOU 

"H KNOW WHAT WA4 30SH6 
■i TO HAPPEN TO MEt ^ 








[^■pE^VV 1 if 








L^&a?V^ 








<(kafj^^«li 




= 




BflE2J«J| 






^/y 1 i± 




1 ■*- JL ff JjL^, 





WHAT YOU HAVE HEAP 1$ A SIMPLE ANO UN- 
VAHN/6HED NABBAT.'VF OF RtfW EXPLANA- 
TION, THE02V. OS INFERENCE I LEAVE TO ■< 
OTHEES. BUT I $UAEEP A COMPAETA1ENT 1 

WITH TWESPIBIT OF THE DBA Pi «** 

ONTHETgAIN TO N EW \OZiC! J BETTER 




_ r STBAAtGr TH/HGS IN 7*5 
WOULD! HOW C*.V VOU EXPLAIN S*Zl 

THe INEXPLfCABlSf fa; 
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Amazing new medicated lotion developed 

by a doctor works wonders by clearing up 

skin blemishes In one week or lessl 



DON'T let a bad complexion ruin romance, spoil your fun, 
cause you to be embarrassed, shy or ashamed. If you 
suffer from acne, the common external cause of pimples 
among young people, try this wonderfully effective medicated 
lotion that was developed by a practicing physician to clear 
up his own teen ager's complexion after other methods had 
failed. It has produced astonishing results for many thousands 
of others. It is GUARANTEED to help you or it won't cost 
you a single cent! 

Doesn't Show On Your Face 

Keraplex is a skin-colored lotion (NOT a greasy salve or 
Ointment!) that is quickly absorbed by the skin and gets 
right down in the pores where its healing and antiseptic ingre- 
dients can go to work. After you have applied it, there is no 
trace left on the surface. In fact, it makes a perfect powder 
base . . . actually improves the tone of the skin! It is pleasant 
and easy to use — leaving your skin soft, clean and ."Vagrant. 

Works in SIX Out of SEVEN Cases! 

An analysis of RESULTS taken from actual case histories 
proves that Keraplex is successful in clearing up six of every 
seven cases of externally caused blackheads, pimples and 
other common blemishes. It is also very effective in the treat- 
ment of eczema. It tones up the complexion generally, giving 
it a healthy, radiant glow. 

Try This New Method 
Without Risking A Penny! 

Keraplex is GUARANTEED to clear up your skin troubles 
or there will be NO COST to you whatsoever. If yours hap- 
pens to be the ONE extra -stubborn case out of seven which 
Keraplex cannot help in one short week, it will cost you 
nothing to have tried it Keraplex is sent to you with that 
simple, positive GUARANTEE! 



SEND NO MONEY 

You need lend no money with the coupon below. When post- 
man deliver! your Keraplex lotion (in plain wrapper marked 
"Personal"), deposit with htm only the modest price indicated 
below, plus a lew cents postage. Then use your Keraplex morn- 
ing and night for a lull week, following the simple directions 
which will be enclosed. 

If you do not SEE RESULTS that delight you — if you are 
not fully convinced that Keraplex IS clearing up your com- 
plexion — just return the empty bottle or unused portion and 
the purchase price will be refunded in full. Don't delay a single 
day. The longer you let your skin troubles go. the more difficult 
it will be to clear them up and get your complexion hack to 
a healthy, clear, unblemished condition! Clip and mail the 
coupon TODAY. Underwood Laboratories Inc. Stratford, Conn. 
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WHAT USfftS SAY: 




PDoubHOuiblinr 



Amazing Alew Way 7 Slimmer Figure 



REDUCE DEuehus CANDY 

IIUI/UvL KELPIDINE PLAN! 



"WE GUARANTEE YOU 
WILL LOSE UP TO 

S POUNDS IN 5 DAYS 
10 POUNDS IN 10 DAYS' 
15 POUNDS IN IS DAYS' 
25 POUNDS IN 25 DAYS* 

AND KEEP IT OFF' 

•Hew Fut You Low Wtifhl Depend. I'pon How Quick!, y<n Older . 
Art O. ii- f .(hi 

"You Will Alweyt Wmii to Knp on EarJnf Xelpidlne Cindy— and K, 
KEEPS Wen hi Ofl! 

THIS CANDY MUST <*"•? w.»i-.«brf.«™. 
TASTE AS GOOD AS B£?-?- , L2» Ji». ^_?# 
OR UTTER THAN 
YOU* FAVORITE 
CANDY OR YOUR 
MONEY BACK! 



!.'[ ,' ?.-:r ^:r T f ii Lh*l in. pi- 

HO D»HGfrlOJi DRUGS: 

r diets: 




r 1=1=-: 
SBSTrUS -BBSS" 

T)W UIUI.r.| Inrrrflrrt 



•*»™- pwlrd M ■idn.l >ournlli KWiyjiU rn. 

YDJR MONEY 1*C* IF TDU "J™"*-" J" -°"* : J . D ™" »^*"'* 
BECOMES TDU: 




IkD STRY 1LIMI 



l THIS CAN HAPPEN TO Y JU! 

' WITH THIS DELICIOUS REDUCING CANDY KADI 
t lj, ' !, i*' k: ™,<«*pi»»'«tp)«<«»i »^ AA 

i ^Sti^muJS%tiUwStm I TRIAL 

■ sal 



la keep e* Writ. X.lpUiB. CM, 
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Allow I'M m„ie ,™ te(. ,„ Pj -, > pltuM „,h ,»u, f, 

SEIUT1DN1L TWCWiT ^'iZ . ».&7V'«.i"T! EST-aSir-S. 1 



ihe !.i>r o-'nliiy pi fe«U- 

-*'":" 5«i. 4 .". : iU"i-'«:U* - AM»'CAN HEALTHAIOS COM»AHr, Dee*. R4I. 1 

M— C-d, Y» ew ■ | C«dy Dr.-,).,, |, 

Kto^TnirtiSfS I *"* M,rt " "•*•'■ Newark. New Jeney 

SUPPLY IF CMDTI I " 
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